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question was how to set about it. The approach to
the bridge was covered by the village of Shehab,
which was strongly placed on an outcrop of rock
and could not easily be taken. On the bridge itself
was a Turkish guard, which had been strengthened
since Lawrence's unsuccessful attempt a year ago.
Pisani's guns would be useless at night, and the tiny
force of Sherifian regulars, gallant though they were,
had not enough discipline or training for a night
attack. Nuri was of course quite ready to try it;
Lawrence was doubtful ; and I was quite definitely
against it. While we sat discussing what to do, the
young sheikh of Shehab village appeared. He told
us that the Armenian commander of the bridge
guard was prepared to betray his post, and offered
to fetch him, so that we could work out some plan
together. At this stage of the proceedings I fell
asleep, and when I woke up, at about ten o'clock, I
found that the column was on the move.
It appeared that the Armenian had produced a
wonderful plan. He was quite ready to turn traitor
himself, but was not at all sure about his non-
commissioned subordinates. In order to get them
out of the way, half a dozen strong men from the
Sherifian detachment were to be hidden in his house
and the subordinates were to be sent for one by one.
As each came in he was to be knocked on the head,
after which the bridge was to be occupied and blown
up. For some reason which was not quite clear, the
whole Sherifian detachment was to join in, guns and
camels and all, and it was the noise of saddling-up
which had woken me, I did not think much of the
scheme when I heard it, as it seemed to me an
unsound attempt to combine regular with irregular
work. I was still rather hide-bound, and it shocked

